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dinner. I tHen said that if they liked I would send the whole party
down to Prinkipo in the Makook^ which was not subject to the same
regulations as private vessels. That, too, was of course enthusiastically
accepted by the rest of his part)'. And in the end it was a thoroughly
agreeable evening. Beatty and his ladies got a very good dinner, and
after it they all left on the Makook under the charge of Mack, one of
the Embassy Secretaries, and the super-excellent lady secretary and
principal social organizer of the Embassy, Miss Irene Boyle. I heard
afterwards that the Makook got back about five in the morning and
that a good time had been had by all. During the rest of his stay and
%he only time that I happened to meet him afterwards Beatty was
extremely civil and friendly to me.
Another very distinguished visitor in January 1924 was Mr, Stanley
Bruce, now Australian High Commissioner in London, At that time
he was Prime Minister of Australia and on his way back there. As
already related, he was anxious before returning to visit the cemeteries
on the Gallipoli Peninsula, where so many of the gallant A.E.F, lay
buried. Though, under the Lausanne Treaty, foreign warships were
not allowed to pass through the Straits, I managed, for the first time
that it ever happened, to get special permission from Angora for a light
cruiser to come up to Constantinople and take him down there, and
I accompanied him myself. It was a most interesting trip, and among
the many things we discussed was the best method of arranging
for young Australians to join the British Diplomatic Service. But all
his talk was worth careful attention, for I have never met anyone
more level-headed and with more common sense than he had. Unless
it were Mr. Menzies, who was Australian Prime Minister when the
present war started. I met him in Berlin, which he visited a couple of
months before the Munich crisis. He was then Attorney-General of
Australia. I had several very long talks with him alone at the Embassy,
and all I can say is that if there are many others like him and Mr. Bruce
in that Dominion, Australia is fortunate. Both had a breadth of
vision which seems, since the first World War ended, to have become
a lost quality in England.
I left H.M.S. Cafypso at the Dardanelles and returned by the ordinary
steamer to Constantinople. Sir Ronald Lindsay arrived a few weeks
later as KM. Ambassador, and I reverted to my ordinary rank as
Counsellor. Lindsay, however, had merely come for a look-see, and
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